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position Universelle from every part of Europe to Paris, toot
that opportunity of hearing her. The poor young woman lit-
tle foresaw that this was the last season but one she would be
permitted to display her talent on the French stage, on which,
had she been less grasping, less eager for rapid gains, she
might have pursued a longer, more lasting, and more glorious
career.
In the mean while the day appointed for the trial arrived.
On the 18th of October the hall of the Tribunal de Premiere
Instance was crowded. M. de Belleyme, a magistrate as well
known for his strict principles of justice as for his love of arts,
presided. The born champion of the victims of their passions
and of artists of every kind, M. Chaix-d'Est-Ange, was there,
ready to cover Mademoiselle Rachel's sins with the folds of
his toga, while M. Mathieu, a clever and witty young lawyer,
was appointed to expose the griefs suffered by M. Legouve.
The task of the latter was not a difficult one, for the proofs
were numerous and clear.
The orator thought proper to take up the matter in hand
from the beginning of the friendship that had existed between
his client and Mademoiselle Rachel. Having dwelt on the
motives that had given rise to that friendship, and entitled the
author to some gratitude on the part of the actress, he gave
the origin of " Mede'e," written at Mademoiselle Rachel's re-
quest, enthusiastically applauded by her and the competent
areopagus assembled in her salon to decide on its merits, in
confirmation of which, letters were read addressed to M. Le-
gouve by Messieurs Henri, Martin, and Charlton; the subse-
quent reception of the play by the comite de lecture of the the-
atre and its rehearsel there, also corroborated by letters from
Messieurs Haitland, Regnier, Maubant, and Davesne. M.
Mathieu then related the fickle conduct of the actress, her
several capricious refusals, her want of good faith, the conde-
scension of M. Legouve on the eve of her departure for Russia.
"He was not aware," exclaimed the eloquent advocate,
" that this great artiste, whose excursion had cost the Theatre
Francais more than 200,000 francs, had another god besides
3j££ art* He was soon obliged to recognize that, for her, the
a means—gold was her aim."

